COfſuch as on fanfeſye decree ⁊ diſcus: 
on other mẽs works, lo Ouids tale thus 


der wold nedes one day in copanis 
Compare to mend apollo mclodpe: 
And toke his homlie pipe and gan to blo 
The Jentil god, that ſaw his rudnes lo 
(Al though him ſelke knewe how foꝛ to excell) 
Contented ſtode, to here his conning well: | 
pan played, and plaped boyſtiouſlye 
apollo.plaped but much melodiouſly 
Ind ſuch a tune wpth ſuch muſicke gaue 
As wel became hys knowledge fo: to haue. 
Midas ſtode by to Judge and to decre 
Wyhych of them both ſhould beſt in muſycke be 
And as he herde p playe and vſe hys ſong, 
He thought it ſuch as he had lyked long 
Ynd wonted was to here of others oft 
&pollos.harpe and long went very loft 
And ſwete and ſtraunge: as none might ſweter be: 
But pet thought i thys muſpcke lpkes not me. 
And therkoꝛe ſtrayght ful loude he cried and laid: 
p an. to mpne cares of both hath better plated, 
quoth then polo. ſyns thus thou demeſt > «7. 
Me to excel that God ot Connyng am, 
And ſo doeſt iudge of thynges thou canſt no (kpll 
Mydass henceforth lo thus to the J wyll 
Thou ſhalte haue eares to ſhewe and tell Jwps: 
Both what thy ſkpll and what thy reaſon is. 
Whych on thy heade ſhall ſtande and wytnes be: 
Howe thou haſte iudged thys rurall God and mg 
Nap be content foz J haue it ſayd 
Ffull ſad man ſtood 434 «; then diſmayde 
Ind as he felt to trye if it ſo was 
He found he had two eares as hath an Aſſe 
Newly growen out wher as hys own cares ſtoode 
Soꝛe chaunged then his coutlour and his moode 
But yet foꝛ thie, hauyng no woꝛde to ſap 
He ſhooke hys eares and ſadly went hys waye 
Iknom no moꝛe, but thys J wot and know 
That tho the Phꝛigian kyng be buryed lo 
And both hys eares eke wyth hym hydden be 
And ſo fat woꝛne that no man ſhall them ſe, 
Syns ſuch there are that lyue at thys dap yet 
Whych haue hys ſkpl,hys iudgement and his wit 
Ano take vpon them both to iudge and know 
Co them J wyſhe even thus and to no mo 
That as they haue hys iudge met and hys yeares, 
Euen ſo I would they had hys lapꝛe longe cares. 
T. Hedley. 
Domine ſaluum fac regem, 
E da pacem in diebus noſtris, 
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